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you. You must tell us whether the money we sent was adequate,
so that we may make up any deficiency."
Hsi-mSn Ch'ing bowed. "I am grateful to you/* he said,
"for entrusting to me so pleasant a duty, and making so
magnificent a present. I only fear that, in my poor house, the
entertainment has been unworthy of the occasion. Will you
forgive me if there has been anything amiss?"
Sung thanked him again, then called for his sedan-chair
and went away with the Governor. All the other officers
hastened after them. Hsi-m£n Ch'ing went back to the hall
and gave food to the musicians and actors and they, too, went
away. Four young actors alone were bidden to stay. Then all
that belonged to the officers was taken away by their servants.
Seeing that it was still early, Hsi-mSn Ch'ing had the
tables cleared, and the food collected upon four of them. Then
he sent boys to invite Uncle Wu, Ying Po-chueh, Hsieh
Hsi-ta, Scholar Wen, the clerks, and his son-in-law, Ch'en
Ching-chi. Many of them had risen before dawn that day and
had been busy all the time, and he wished to offer them a
feast in return. Before long, they all^ arrived and sat down to
drink.
"Brother/' said Ying Po-chueh, "how long did the Grand
Marshal stay? Was he pleased with his entertainment?"
"I am sure His Grace must have been pleased when he saw
such a splendid feast," Han Tao-kuo said. "The Governor
and the Censor were perfectly satisfied. They thanked his
Lordship repeatedly."
"I can think of no other house that could offer so magnificent
a reception," Po-chueh said. "In the first place, no other house
here is so spacious, and, secondly, no other house could
welcome so many official people. You must have entertained
at least a thousand to-day. Well, it may have been rather
expensive, but your fame will spread throughout the province."
"My old teacher Ch'en was here too," Scholar Wfcn said.
"Who was your teacher?" Hsi-men Ch'ing asked him.
"Ch'en Chgng-hui," Scholar WSn said. "He is the son of
the censor, Ch'en Liao-weng, a native of Cheng-ch'eng in
Ho-nan. When he was only eighteen years old, he passed the
senior examination. Now he is President of the Board of
Education and a very learned man."

